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chapter | 


Author's Notes: 

| was watching Rock ‘N Roll Nightmare last night and thought hey, what the hell. That's a good plot line to get 
back into writing Motley fics with. XD 

So here it is, the sequel with our favorite boys P 

I've been real big into aliens lately so, | don't know this could get pretty weirdllll 


It will include Tommy/ Nikki and Vince/Mick 


PLEASE LEAVE A REVIEWII! IT'S WHAT KEEPS THE STORY GOING! | Really wanna get back into writing about my 


boys but | feel like | have no place here anymore.. | just wanna know that | still am a decent writer. 


"Why the fuck did you bring us here?" Vince asked with a roll of his eyes and a cross of his arms. They were 
in the middle of nowhere, absolutely fucking nowherel 


"| needed this. We needed this. We have to write new material within a week and | needed a quiet place to 
think." Nikki answered as he looked up to the cabin, the only building here for miles. Town was at least an hour 


away. 


"Like hell | did" Vince scoffed, flicking his hair back. He could already feel the humidity taking its toll on his 


gorgeous locks. 


Tommy glared at him and gave him a shove in the back "We all need the quiet for a change.. Get away from 
the hustle and bustle of the city, get in touch with who we are again, find our motivation.” He muttered, as 
he placed a hand on Nikki's shoulder, offering the male a friendly smile. "I'm glad you decided to do this. | just 
want to see you get back to the Nikki | know." He trailed off, eyes falling to his feet. Little did Vince know, he 
had been the one to suggest this little vacation. It was his last attempt of helping Nikki in his struggle with his 
self hate, loathing and of course his heroin addiction. 


Vince growled in detest. 
"C'mon, get your shit and let's get settled in. | need a drink." Mick nudged the blonde. 


"Yeah, and | need a hit and a ‘few' drinks if l'm going to stay sane." Vince begrudgingly went to the back of the 


bus, to retrieve some of their equipment. 


| thought | said no drugs? This is your detox" Tommy whispered in Nikki's ear. The older male sighed and 
gently swatted at him to back up. "I'm sorry Tom.. | figured, as long as there's no heroin, we're okay." 


Tommy lowered his head and frowned. "Fine..." He muttered. 


Nikki had nothing more to say, as he went to assist his band mate in toting their equipment to the rickety old 
house. Tommy's disappointment was something that lingered in the back of his mind, but like all things, 
something that he would just push to the side until another day. 


Once settled in, the crew sat around the living room, Nikki on the end of the couch, Tommy lying with his feet 
in the male's lap. Mick took the recliner, a bottle of vodka in his grasp. The hell if he was going to give up his 


vice. Vince, well Vince was in the bathroom, snorting up coke from Nikki's guess. 


"So, we have to work on new sorgs.. This shouldn't be hard." Mick shrugged his shoulders. He wasn't all that 
worried about their deadline. It seemed, as if he and Nikki worked better under pressure actually. 


"Yeah" Nikki responded idly, his gaze resting on the hardwood floor. His thoughts were swarming and he could 
already feel the itch of his cravings. Tomorrow was going to be a terrible day and his stomach was already 


churning at the thought of it. 


"You shoulda brought some girls down here too, make it more interesting.” Vince suddenly chimed in, as he 
made his way back from the bathroom. Tommy shot him a glare. "Is that all you think about?" He asked. "Don't 


get me wrong, | love pussy but it's good to be away from the bitches for a while." 
"You're such a faggot." Vince grumbled under his breath, taking a seat on the only chair left within the room. 


Nikki sighed and pushed Tommy's feet off of him. "Maybe | should've." He absent mindedly spoke, heading 
toward the front door. He pulled out a pack of cigarettes and searched his pockets for a lighter. 


"N-" Tommy wanted to speak, to reach out and touch him but, he knew such a thing wasn't allowed, at least 
not in the watchful eyes of their band mates. Suddenly, anger and hurt began to swell within the pits of his 
stomach and he questioned himself as to why he even did this for Nikki, why did he even care. He should've 


given up on the man long ago, but he couldn't.. He was chained. 


The door slammed as Nikki exited outside. He drew in a deep inhale of the nicotine the cigarette provided, tilting 
his head up as he released the smoke in a sigh. The night sky was crystal clear, unlike his mind. So many 
things had been weighing him down lately and he just wasn't sure how to deal with it anymore. His only option 
had been to shoot up until he couldn't remember but that too had become a big problem for him. 


Perhaps he shouldn't have agreed to this. Maybe he should've just stayed home in his closet, where he was 
safe and the world couldn't reach him. 


Hands shook as he brought the cigarette up for another puff, only for it to fall to the ground with his mouth 
agape as a soaring red beam of light flew through the sky. 


"The fuck." He muttered, gaze transfixed on where he would guess whatever this was, had landed, a good ways 


off yet it made no sound. 


Nikki found himself going down the steps of the porch, something drawing him to come closer to the site. It 
was something he couldn't explain. With his attention now on the mysterious light falling from the sky, Nikki 


was unaware of the door opening and closing quietly. 


"Hey man, you alright?" It was Mick's voice that resonated in the quietness, a hand gripping Nikki by the 


shoulder, causing the younger male to jump and look over his shoulder hastily. 


"WHAT THE HELL! Are you trying to give me a fucking heart attack or something? God damn.." Nikki hissed. 


"Creepin' round here in the darkness all quiet like.. fuck" He inhaled a deep breath to calm himself. 
"I just wanted to check on you, make sure you're alright and not well, trying to bail ya know.." Mick trailed off. 
Nikki raised a brow and frowned. "Dude, | wouldn't leave ya'll stranded here, Christ.. Well, maybe Vince." His tone 


showed no indication of sarcasm, though it never seemed to anymore. Mick shrugged 
his shoulders and gave a low chuckle. "Yeah, he's a real bitch sometimes... Gonna make this vacation hell but 


what can ya do. He's one of us.” 

Nikki scoffed. 

"That aside, what's got you so jumpy? You act like you've seen a zombie or some shit" Mick inquired. 

Nikki's cheeks flared with embarrassment. "Well fuck man, you aren't far from one!" He retorted with a sigh. "I 
just.. | thought | saw a falling star or some shit like that.. | don't know. Never mind." He turned to go back 


inside. 


Mick lingered for a moment, eyes transfixed on the sky as he pondered what Nikki had said. After a moment, 
he chalked it up to Nikki's usual craziness and followed him inside. 


chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 

Not much but its something to kind of kick this thing off anymore. Ahem, it has come to my attention that 
this story will have multiple extraterrestrial movies as inspiration. I'm a sucker for aliens. can't help it. 
Anyways, please review! Seriously, please do o-o 

No sooner than they had entered the house again, was Tommy and Vince going at one another and not in the 


good kind of way.. If there was a good kind of way. Nikki wasn't sure anymore. 


"You guys are going to make this fucking hard, aren't you?" He asked, scowling at the two, who had a fist full 
of each other's hair. "Ya know what, you two are the chicks so, looks like we got bitches after all." 


Mick snickered as he took his previous seat. Tommy growled softly and released his grip on Vince who in turn 
did the same, with a deep crimson tinting his cheeks. 


"Dude.. The fuck." Vince muttered in disgust, slumping this time onto the couch. 

Nikki rolled his eyes, proceeding into the kitchen to retrieve a bottle of Jack he had brought. Like hell he was 
giving that up anytime soon. Baby steps-Nikki-baby steps. That was the only way he was going to get through 
this. 

"So um, | was checking around and there's like.. only two rooms." Vince grumbled. 


Mick shrugged, unbothered by this. "So? Two of us will share. No problem." 


"In case you didn't know this.. | do not bunk with another man in my fucking bed. Hell, even when me, Nikki and 
Tommy shared the apartment, | had my own fucking room." 


Tommy's gaze shifted away as he rubbed the back of his neck nervously. That of course had been the start 
of everything between he and Nikki's personal relationship. He decided he would dodge anymore awkwardness 


with these two and followed Nikki into the kitchen. 


However when he stepped into the door way, Nikki was standing by the window, silent and staring out at 
something. Tommy quirked a brow and knocked on the wall gently. "Boo" 


"C'mere..” Nikki motioned for Tommy to come over, without shifting his gaze. Tommy raised a brow but did so 


anyway. Nikki scooted over to give him the space to look out as well. 


"The hell.. Oh my god! Is that a fire?!" Tommy damn near shouted at the bright red glow coming from off 
within the distance. Nikki growled and swiftly placed his hand over Tommy's mouth. "Shhh.. You see it too?" 
Tommy nodded silently. 


"Thank fucking god.. | thought | was just seeing shit again.. Wait, you're not high are you?" Nikki was skeptical. 


Tommy slapped his hand away and crossed his arms over his chest. "No. Been too worried over your ass to 


care about anything else. So what the hell is that?" 

Nikki slowly turned his attention back to the window. "It's no fire, I'll tell you that." He muttered and remained 
silent for a moment. Suddenly after however, he grabbed Tommy by the shoulders and glared him in the eyes. 
"Do you think I'm crazy?" 


Tommy gulped and shook his head. "N-no." 


Nikki released a sigh. "Good.. | thought | saw a falling star when | was outside.. But | got a weird feeling about 
it.. and now this.. ls it really a coincidence?" 


Tommy shrugged as Nikki's grip on him relaxed. "l-I don't know. Wanna go check it out?" And no sooner than he 
had said it, he mentally face-palmed himself. Him and his fucking big mouth. 


Nikki looked back to the window, then to Tommy, then to the window again as he thought about it.. Seriously 


thought about it because none of this felt right. "Let's send Vince.. Ya know, just one incase." 


Tommy scoffed and gave a lopsided smirk. "We're not sending Vince. Stop trying to kill him or get him 
kidnapped." 


Nikki gave a childish pout. "Fine.. Uh.. Lets go check it out tomorrow? We just got here and it's getting late and 


well" 
Tommy reached up to caress his cheek gently. "Nikki, it's okay to be scared" 
Nikki growled. "Let's just get ready for bed.. | guess you'll be bunking with me tonight. Only two rooms." 


Tommy couldn't help the big goofy grin that crossed his lips. He felt like a child on Christmas, but that didn't 


mean he didn't want to have his fun. "You sure you don't wanna bunk with Mick?" He raised a brow. 


"FUCK NO. That motherfucker is creepy as shit. | mean, does he even sleep? Or is he a vampire? What if he 
just sits there all night watching you sleep." 


Tommy rolled his eyes playfully. "You and your fucking imagination.. C'mon" He took Nikki's hand and lead him 
back out of the kitchen and into the living room. Mick seemed unfazed by their disappearance and 


reappearance. 


"NIKKI! The helll Are one of ya'll gonna be sleeping on the couch while we're here?" Vince immediately asked, 
rising to his feet. Nikki absentmindedly waved his hand at him. "Nope. You're bunking with Mick and Tommy and 


me are sharing the other room. You should get some sleep, tomorrow we really have to focus." 


Vince sighed and grumbled something incoherently. "Fine." He headed off toward the room he had already 
claimed earlier, considering it being slightly larger. If he was lucky, Mick would pass out drunk on the couch. 


Tommy and Nikki both exchanged looks with one another and grinned. 


"Welp, see you tomorrow, demon" Nikki bid his goodnight to his guitarist and led Tommy to the other room 


available. Either they actually got any sleep or not, was to be determined. 


Chapter 3 


Author's Notes: 
Finally, a chapter 3 P Sorry it took so long. Please if you'd be so kind as to leave a review I'll love you forever 


<3 


"Hey.. Shut the curtains will ya.." Nikki groaned, as the sun peeked in directly at him that following morning. 
Tommy stirred beside him, rolling over to face the wall. "The curtains are sheer.." He muttered. Nikki heaved a 
heavy sigh, as he pulled the pillow over his face. This was definitely a difference to the blacked out windows he 


was use to. He made a mental note to find an extra blanket the following night to put up. 


Next to him, Tommy fidgeted, attempting to get back to sleep but the morning wasn't having it and he couldn't 
get comfortable, regardless of how hard he tried. He whined in defeat and threw the covers off of him. "l'm 
getting up.. Maybe make breakfast. You comin?" He asked, looking over his shoulder. 


"Too early.. Don't burn the house down." Nikki muttered from underneath his pillow. 


Tommy chuckled. "Asshole." He growled playfully then shrugged even though Nikki couldn't see him. "Better not 
keep me waiting long though, | wanna go check out that light we saw last night!" He exclaimed and stood up. He 
proceeded to pick up yesterday's clothes from the floor to get dressed in 


Nikki muttered something incoherent, repeatedly before suddenly jumping up, stark naked and hair a complete 
mess. "LAST NIGHT?!" He asked, and practically jumped in front of the window, looking out. 


Tommy looked over at him and pouted slightly. "Oh, you won't get up for me but you will for some mysterious 
light? What if it's some kind of zombie creature from outer space here to suck our brains out? Will that 


excite you then?" He asked with a grin, but Nikki barely paid him any attention. 


"Don't be crazy Tommy.. There's no such thing as zombies, and outer space is just a vast thing of 
nothingness.. Maybe it was just a neighbor or something... | mean, they would live quiet a ways out.. Maybe it 
was just a fire.. Maybe | was just tired.” Nikki turned around finally and sighed. "Am | going crazy Tommy?" He 
asked, looking back up at the other man. 


Tommy paused mid way into putting his jeans on to stare back. After stumbling and regaining his balance he 
grinned. "You've always been crazy!" He teased. "No, | told you last night that you're not babe. You've just been 
absorbed by the city. You've exhausted yourself. This is good for you... Besides, it probably is just someone 
else's place. We'll find out." He nodded, as he finished getting dressed. 


"But first, breakfast!" He exclaimed, followed by a loud growl of his stomach. 


Nikki gave a nod, looking over his shoulder one last time before following in Tommy's lead and getting dressed. 


Tommy went ahead and made his way into the kitchen, which opened up into the living room. Glancing out of 
the corner of his eye, he noticed Mick asleep on the couch, hat over his face. Had he been there all night? If 
he had shame on Vince.. Maybe getting the blonde kidnapped wasn't such a bad idea after all. 


"No, Tommy.." He shook his head. Shame on him for even thinking such a thing. He went ahead and began to 
prepare breakfast for all of them. 


Once Nikki was dressed, he entered the living room and slumped down in of the chairs. He was very much 
tempted to do the very thing Mick was however his mind lingered on last night. He felt impatient, anxious and 
weird. He was tired but he was wired too. Perhaps it was the start of a bitter withdrawal to come. 

He sighed, and glanced up at the water and tobacco stained ceiling as he listened to Tommy hum from within 
the kitchen and wondered how someone could be so fucking cheerful all the time. Perhaps he would always be 
just a man with deep rooted issues and hatred for most of the world. 

"Morning!" Vince called out, making his way down the hall. Nikki rolled his eyes. He wasn't a morning person to 


begin with and he wasn't ready to so much as look at Vince.. but, he could try he supposed. Honestly he wasn't 
sure where they had went wrong. One too many fights he couldn't let go of he guessed. 


"Morning." he muttered. 
"Hey, morning! You sound awful cheerfull" Tommy chimed in 
Vince smirked, stopping at the kitchen. "Something smells good! | didn't think you were capable of cooking Tom." 


Tommy looked over his shoulder at him and snorted. "Of course | can. Besides it's just bacon and eggs... typical 
breakfast." He shrugged and went back to his cooking, flipping both the bacon and eggs. 


Vince decided to take a set at the table. He glanced out the window as he waited for breakfast to be ready. 


However, the more he looked, the more he noticed something shimmering in the distance. He raised a brow. 


"What's that?" He asked curiously. 
Tommy briefly looked over. "I don't know. Me and Nikki are going to check it out later.. wanna come?!" 
Vince thought about it but shook his head. "Nah. Too far. I'll just stay here." 


"Or you could just go by yourself later." Nikki retorted. Vince glared at the back of his chair. "Hey, I'm making 


an effort to not be an asshole today, think you can do the same?" 


"Nol" Nikki exclaimed. 


Tommy sighed as he went to gather some of the plates in the cabinet, which had been stocked before they 
got here. He proceeded to dived the food into each on evenly. "Honestly, what is wrong with you two? | mean 
sometimes | feel like if maybe | wasn't in the picture you guys would be friends." he muttered. It was a 
thought that plagued him often for the mere fact Vince and Nikki got along great until he and Nikki began to 
really bond. Sometimes he wondered if they were simply jealous of each other. But that was crazy, right? 
Well.. maybe not. 

Vince puffed out his cheeks as Tommy brought his plate over. "Never mind it." he grumbled. 

Tommy shook his head and went to Nikki, holding his plate out. "your input, oh God's gift to man?" He chuckled. 
Nikki glared up at him, taking the plate. "Not really hungry but.. thanks.. What about him?" He nodded toward 
Mick. 


Tommy went over and leaned down. He gently removed the hat and began lightly patting their guitarist. "Mick, 


time to wake up" he urged. 
Mick swatted at his hand with a growl of annoyance. 


"Come on, foods waiting" Tommy continued until the oldest finally woke up, with an all too evil glare at Tommy. 


"Fine, l'm up.. give me space" he motioned for Tommy to back up, which he happily done so. 


Tommy returned to the kitchen to place Mick's plate on the table and to grab his own Of course he wanted to 
sit with Mick and Vince but he felt obligated to join Nikki instead. 


"You ready?!" Tommy asked, after they all had finished breakfast.. well all minus Nikki. He barely touched his 
but, Tommy wasn't going to nag him. Not today. 


"Yup. Let's go" Nikki responded as he got up from his seat 
"You two sure you don't wanna come?" Tommy asked the others. Vince shook his head. Like hell 

"Nah. I've already been in contact with aliens." Mick muttered 

Tommy's face twisted into a weird expression "Um.. oookay. Not even gonna ask" He stated 

"Hts better if you dont" Mick retorted and grabbed his guitar before resuming his place on the couch 


"Told you something ain't right with him.." Nikki mumbled, only to be elbowed by Tommy who gave him a glare. 
"If they try to abduct you, l'm going to let them." Tommy spoke sarcastically, though his expression was flat. 


Nikki gave a playful grin. "Just tryin to be funny.. guess it failed again 


Tommy patted him on the back. "Let's go" he gently urged Nikki toward the door. Nikki followed him out. 


